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Mere  It  Is: 

ME  NITE  6TI 


The  Funniest  Show  on  Campus 


Tamburitzans 
Stage  Superb  Slavic 
Songs  And  Dances 


A group  of  enthusiastic  students 
staged  a triumphant  return  to 
Massey  Hall  last  Saturday  night. 
The  Tamburitzans,  following  a 
demanding  weekend  schedule,  de- 
lighted their  audience  for  two 
hours  which  were  all  too  short. 
In  the  belief  that  the  Slavic  cul- 
ture is  Worth  preserving,  the  de- 
voted students  presented  a reper- 
tory of  songs  and  dances,  all 
brilliantly  performed. 

. The  group  impressed  the  audi- 
ence right  at  the  outset,  by  render- 
ing a most  unusual  and  melodious 
arrangement  of  the  national 
anthem.  This  spirited  presenta- 
tion evoked,  the  first  of  many 
stormy  responses. 

One  of  the  most  popular  selec- 
tions of  the  evening.  Dance  from 
Boranje,  depicted  the  comic  at- 
tempt of  a peasant  to  win  the 
favours  of  two  girls  at  the  same 


time.  The  fickle  ladies,  however, 
turned  the  tables  on  the  poor 
fellow  and  his  only  gains  were 
bruises. 

Selections  were  representative 
of  the  cultures  of  Croatia,  Mace- 
donia, Montenegro,  Dalmatia,  Ser- 
bia, Hungary,  the  Ukraine,  the 
Caucasus  and  Czechoslovakia.  The 
undisputed  highlight  of  the  even- 
ing was  the  Tamburitza  Interlude, 
brilliantly  strummed  by  the 
talented  cast. 

And  yet  perhaps  the  most  en- 
lightening contribution  of  the 
evening  were  the  wholly  unpro- 
fessional smiles  of  the  performers. 
The  singers  and  dancers  radiated 
a happiness  from  the  stage — a 
happiness  which  permeated  into 
the  last  corner  of  the  Hall.  The 
evening,  without  doubt  brought 
back  many  nostalgic  memories  to 
its  predominantly  European  audi- 
ence. 


In  the  smoke  filled  back  room  of  S-19,  the  writers  spent  the  hot 
summer  nights  (actually  only  once  a week)  grouped  around  the 
broken  chair,  hacking  out  the  scripts  for  Skule  Nite  6T1.  Now  it's 
only  one*  week  before  the  show  and  the  scenes  ENVISIONED  BY  THE 
AFOREMENTIONED  GLORIOUS  FEW.  are  being  rehearsed,'  re- 
hashed, thrown  out,  rewritten,  etc.,  to  result  in  a production  that  will 
be,  to  say  the  least,  the  best  yet. 


The  key  words  for  this  year's 
show  are  "Ungawa’’-  and  "Oh  My" 
and  after  seeing  the  show  you'll 
undoubtedly  know  why.  “Unga- 
wa" originated  in  the  dark,  deso- 
late, insect- infested  depths  of  the 
African  jungle  built  in  Studio  A. 
Hollywood,  where  Tarzan  movies 
were  being  run  off  at  a fantastic 
rate.  Tarzan  movies  were  so  popu- 
lar that  they  wore  out  at  least 
five  Tarzans,  three  Cheetas,  two 
Eoys  and  twenty  lady  Janes.  (Oh, 
all  that  swinging.)  Where  are 
these  characters  now?  Fear  not 
Tarzan  lovers  for  Skule  Nite  6T1 
will  i-evive  this  epic  hero  of  stage, 
screen,  radio  and  now  T.V.  in  what 
is  considered  one  of  the  funniest 
Skits  ever  written  for  a college 
show. 

"Oh  My"  is  a phrase  which  ori- 
ginated in  the  back  room  When 
things  weren't  going  too  well.  The 
jokes  and  ideas  were  getting  sicker 
and  sicker  (see  "Skule  Nite  Direc- 
tor Reports"  in  this  issue)  and  the 
director  and  producer  were  pacing 
the  floor  crying,  "Oh  my.  Oh  my. 
Oh  . . .”.  From  these  utterings 

came  the  inspiration  for  a King 
Ai-thur  type  skit.  In  my  opinion, 
the  take  off  on  “Camelot''  is  tied 
for  the  "Funny  Funny  Award”  with 
the  Tarzan  bit.  The  skit  was  ori- 
ginally entitled  "When  Knight- 
hood was  in  Flower  and  Maidens 
Lost  their  Heads",  but  fear  of  the 
“Blue  Pencil  Committee"  (that’s 


the  printable  name  affectionately 
given  to  the  censors),  resulted  in 
the  new  title  "Knights  and  Under 
lht  Round  Table". 

Again  this  year  the  Skule  show 
is  fortunate  in  having  the  best 
dancers  (and  are  they  dolls)  and 
the  best  choreographer  in  the 
business.  Dancing  has  always 
been  a highlight  of  the  show  and 
f'-om  what  I've  seen,  this  year  will 
be  no  exception.  The  orchestra 
has  been  tediously  practicing 
i they're  even  taking  night  courses 
on  "How  to  Read  Notes")  and  will 
provide  many  soothing  interludes 
to  fill  in  between  laughs.  (If 
there's  room.)  Public  figures  wer-j 
not  spared  by  the  pens,  pencils, 
chalk  and  whatever-the-hell-else 
there  is  to  write  with,  of  the 
writers.  Such  outstanding  figures 
( i.e.  figures  that  stand  out  because 
of  size,  shape,  etc.)  as  “Lamp", 
Big  Daddy".  "Jean",  and  good 
old  “Pierre”  have  been  satirically 
represented  in  Skule  Nite  Folk 
Songs.  Add  to  this  the  talents  of 
"The  Three  Swinging  Chicks"  and 
the  result  is  a well  rounded  enter- 
taining show.  So  thanks  to  the 
director,  producer  and  the  talented 
cast  (actors,  actresses,  gorillas, 
dancers,  singers  and  musicians 
iwe  hope)  and  friends)  the  En- 
gineering Society  will  no  doubt 
be  proud  of  Skule  Nite  6T1. 

✓ The  unbiased  opinions  of  , . . 
Bill  Taras. 


Engineers  Receive 
Talk  On  Alcoholism 


The  topic  for  the  second  Mon- 
day noon  hour  talk,  held  on  17th 
October,  was  alcoholism.  “George" 
a member  of  Alcoholics  Anony- 
mous, did  a fine  job  of  explaining 
what  alcoholism  is,  how  an  alco- 
holic becomes  one  and  answering 
questions  from  the  audience.  The 
following  is  a resume  of  his  re- 
marks: 

Alcoholism  follows  heart  disease 
and  cancer  in  contributing  to  the 
death  rate  of  North  Americans.  In 
Ontario,  with  a population  of  five 
million,  there  are  three  and  one 
half  million  drinkers,  of  whom 
eighty  thousand  are  known  alco- 
holics. There  is  no  cure  for  alco- 
holism: only  by  total  abstinence 
can  an  alcoholic  stay  alive. 

To  become  an  alcoholic,  there 


must  be  a mix-up  in  body  chemis- 
try, coupled  with  a serious  pre- 
sonality  defect.  According  to 
George,  if  one  is  emotionally  im- 
mature, and  has  no  idea  of  where 
he  is  going  or  holds  no  philosophy 
of  life,  he  is  in  grave  danger  of- 
becoming  an  alcoholic  after  that 
first  drink.  He  will  continue  to 
drink  more  and  more  until  the 
slightest  amount  of  alcohol  intake 
will  immobilize  the  control  centre 
of  the  brain,  and  he  will  keep 
drinking  until  he  passes  out. 

Asked  if  seeing  a beer  ad  in  a 
magazine  would  cause  an  abstain- 
ing alcoholic  to  return  to  the 
bottle,  George  answered,  "No".  It 
is  a mental  state,  not  newspaper 
ads  which  cause  the  alcoholic  to 
drink. 


This  Year  s 6T1 


Here  they  are,  Skulemen!  The  young,  spirited,  j Nite  6T1  a roaring  success.  Come  and  see 
beauties  who  will  do  their  part  to  make  Skule- 1 in  action. 


Skule  Nite  6T1 

Skule  Nite  is  a theatrical  pro- 
duction, staged  by  engineers, 
for  engineers.  Skule  Nite  6T1 
will  be  the  38  annual  produc- 
tion. In  past  years  there  have 
been  book  shows,  minstrel 
shows,  etc.  In  recent  years, 
however,  the  show  has  been  a 
revue.  This  revue  has  consisted 
of  a few  original  sketches,  a 
girls'  kickline,  a mixed  dance, 
orchestral  numbers,  various 
novelty  acts  and  numerous 
"quickies”. 

This  year's  cast  consists  of 
18  boys  and  28  girls.  The  latter 
would  be  enough  to  make  the 
show  interesting.  Skule  Nite 
6T1  is  hilarious,  clever  and 
saucy.  Skule  Nite  is  usually 
the  best  show  on  campus.  This 
year  it  is  definitely  better  than 
ever.  If  you  haven't  got  your 
tickets  yet,  you  had  better 
hurry  to  the  Stores.  I sincerely 
recommend  you  see  YOUR 
show:  Skule  Nite  6T1. 

R.  G.  Young, 
Producer 
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O.  'tjood  Sboiht . . . 

Last  Wednesday,  in  Room  102  of  the  Mechanical 
Engineering  Building,  there  was  a sight  that  made  the 
members  of  the  Engineering  Society  Executive  extreme* 
ly  grateful. 

The  occasion  was  the  first  General  Meeting  of  the 
Engineering  Society,  with  the  guest  speaker,  Mr.  Joseph 
A.  Cannon,  Marketing  Manager,  and  former  test  pilot  of 
Bell  Aerospace  Corporation  of  Buffalo,  New  York,  and 
the  sight  was  a room  full  of  appreciative  students. 

In  the  past,  these  General  Meetings  have  been 
somewhat  of  a failure,  and  for  many  reasons.  First: 
there  has  been  poor  organization  by  the  executive;  in- 
adequate preparations,  poor  choice  of  the  speaker  and 
the  date  of  the  meeting,  scheduling  conflicting  engineer- 
ing functions,  and  poor  advertising.  Second:  Class  repre- 
sentatives have  failed  to  carry  out  their  duties  in  inform- 
ing their  class  of  upcoming  events  such  as  the  General 
Meetings.  Third:  general  apathy  on  the  part  of  the 
student  body  in  supporting  functions  of  this  nature 
unless  sensationalism  or  sex  was  involved  in  the  subject 
matter. 

The  meeting  last  Wednesday  was  an  experiment, 
simply  because  the  speech  and  movie  were  on  a technical 
topic.  The  successful  meetings  in  the  past  were  the  “side- 
show” rather  than  informative  type,  just  as  the  most 
popular  debates  were  the  ones  that  degenerated  into  a 
discussion  on  campus  sex.  The  fact  that  all  the  seats 
were  filled,  and  students  crowded  the  steps,  is  an  indi- 
cation of  the  healthy  outlook  of  the  student  body  this 
year. 

There  will  be  many  more  occasions  in  the  future  to 
support  Engineering  functions.  Along  with  social  events, 
'there  are  three  more  General  Meetings,  SKULE  NITE 
6TI  and  many  others. 

SKULE  NITE  has  always  been  known  as  the  best 
revue  on  the  campus,  for  reasons  which  are  outlined  on 
other  pages  of  this  publication.  Get  out  and  purchase 
your  tickets  soon,  because,  as  usual,  the  show  appears 
as  if  it  will  be  a sell-out.  * W.A.T. 

DON!  FORGET 
TO  BLEED ! 

MUSICROOM 
HART  HOUSE 

NOV.  4 and  7 

9 to  10.30  - 12.00  to  2.30 

INCLUSIVE 

• 

Ask  your  Class  Rep.  for  your  course's  schedule 
or  go  at  any  convenient  time. 


N.F.C.U.S. 

Seminar 


2nd  Vice  Speaks 
On  The  Stores 

By  C HRIS  CHAPMAN 


The  main  purpose  of  the  En- 
gineering Stores  of  this  Univer- 
sity is  to  provide  the  students 
of  S.  P.  S.  with  drafting  equip- 
ment. slide  rules,  all  forms  of 
laboratory  and  lecture  papers 
and  other  miscellaneous  supplies, 
at  a price  below  that  of  normal 
retail  outlets. 

The  profit  realized  is  used  by 
the  Engineering  Society  to  pay 
the  three  girls  employed  in  the 
operation  of  the  Stores  and  other 
Society  business,  and  to  help  fi- 
nance all  the  activities  of  Skule, 
from  the  iron  ring  ceremony  to 
the  Toike  Oike.  In  this  way 
everyone  in  the  Faculty  benefits 
equally. 

In  the  past  the  policy  of  the 
Second  Vice-President  has  been 
to  operate  the  Stores  at  between 
a 20  to  25 % mark-up.  The  year 
before  last  It  was  25%,  and  last 
year  it  dropped  to  20%  as  prices 
of  wholesale  supplies  rose  and 
the  Stores  prices  remained  fixed 
or  dropped  slightly. 

Faced  with  a substantial  de- 
ficit last  year  and  a large  hole 
in  the  budget  this  year,  due  to 
the  present  decline  in  enrolment, 
the  Society  passed  a motion  to 
increase  the  mark-up  to  25% 
again,  still  well  below  the  CO- 
TS'; most  retail  outlets  use. 

Where  to  raise  the  prices  was 
given  serious  thought  as  any 


such  change  is  by  nature  thor- 
oughly unpopular.  Laboratory 
sheets  and  similar  supplies  were 
chosen  rather  than  a total  mark- 
up because  the  increase  of  a few 
percent  on  a pad  is  not  felt  as 
heavily  as  on  a larger  article 
and  the  raise  affects  everyone 
equally  in  moderate  ways.  The 
prices  on  the  items  in  the  fresh- 
man kit,  where  the  student  has 
to  pay  out  a large  sum  of  money 
and  even  a slight  mark-up  In- 
crease would  hurt,  were  main-* 
tained.  Slide  rule  prices,  due  to 
more  favourable  wholesale  prices 
dropped  by  several  dollars.  This 
may  not  appeal  too  much  to 
those  who  already  have  all  their 
equipment,  but  remember  that 
you  have  greater  earning  power 
in  your  summers  than  those 
entering  first  year  and  less  to 
spend  on  equipment  and  books. 

If  anyone  has  any  constructive 
criticism  or  comment  about  the 
operation  or  merchandise  of  the 
Stores  I would  appreciate  his 
speaking  to  me  personally  or 
leaving  a note  on  the  Society 
Office  Bulletin  Board  with  my 
name  on  it.  Everybody  cannot 
be  pleased  at  once  but  we  will 
do  our  best.  It  is  your  store, 
operated  for  your  convenience 
and  to  finance  your  activities, 
so  give  it  your  attention  and 
patronage. 


By  HOWIE  MALONE 

This  summer  I was  fortunate 
enough  to  attend  the  third 
National  NFCUS  Seminar  at 
U.B.C.  as  a representative  of 
U.  of  T.  along  with  nine  students 
of  other  faculties  and  colleges. 

We  left  by  train  on  August  22, 
and  in  the  course  of  the  trip  out 
to  Vancouver  we  had  one  day 
stop-overs  in  Winnipeg,  Saska- 
toon and  Edmonton.  At  each  of 
these  we  were  shown  their  re- 
spective Universities  and  given 
a chance  to  see  local  industries 
and  developments.  For  example, 
in  Saskatoon  we  toured  the  site 
of  the  South  Saskatchewan 
River  Dam.  which  is  a very  im- 
pressive engineering  feat,  and  in 
Edmonton  we  toured  various 
plants  connected  with  their  oil 
industry.  Also  in  seeing  the 
other  four  campi,  U.  of  M., 
U.  of  S.,  U.  of  A— and  U.  B.  C., 

I was  very  impressed  with  the 
amount  of  room  in  which  they 
have  to  expand.  All  are  situated 
on  the  outskirts  of  cities  and 
have  many  acres  of  land  re^ 
served  for  expansion. 

As  we  travelled  westward  we 
picked  up  delegations  from  the 
various  universities  along  the 
way.  By  the  time  we  arrived  in 
Vancouver,  there  were  about  130 
delegates,  not  counting  our  host 
delegates  from  U.  B.  C.  Then  on 
Monday.  August  29,  the  day 
after  we  arrived,  we  started 
into  our  formal  part  of  the 
Seminar.  The  topic  was  "Re- 
search. Education  and  National 
Development",  a very  broad  one, 
indeed. 


Taylor  Urges 
Engineer's  Leadership 


The  Engineer  has  responsibilities  which  lie  beyond  his  tech- 
nical training,  Mr.  E.  P.  Taylor  said  in  his  address  at  the  School 
Dinner  at  Hart  House  on  October  20.  1960.  These  responsibilities 
include  taking  active  leadership  in  the  Community  and  raising  the 
percentage  (presently  6%)  of  children  entering  elementary  school 
who  graduate  from  University.  Mr.  Taylor  also  noted  that  while 
his  engineering  training  gave  him  the  abilty  to  approach  problems 
analytically,  it  would  be  advantageous  for  the  engineer  to  have 
greater  knowledge  and  awareness  of  problems  of  other  aspects  of 
business,  such  as  finance,  budgeting  and  sales.  He  defined  on? 
important  prerequisite  of  success  in  business  as  the  ability  to 
get  along  with  other  people  and  to  see  their  point  of  view. 

Mr.  Taylor  continued  his  re- 
marks on  an  economic  vein.  He 
said  that  Canada's  present  eco- 
nomic problems  were  a period  of 
general  consolidation  after  a 
period  of  rapid  post-war  growth. 

Large  scale  unemployment  would 
exist  until  demand  for  Cana- 
dian goods  caught  up  with  sup- 
plies. This  would  be  followed  by 
a period  of  non  - inflationary 
growth.  To  shorten  this  period 
of  unemployment,  Mr.  Taylor 
urged  government  leadership  at 
all  levels  of  government  to 
stimulate  private  enterprise  by 
the  devaluation  of  the  dollar  to 
par  or  less  than  the  American 
dollar,  and  the  protection  of 
Canadian  secondary  industries 
by  moderate  tariffs  and  import 
restrictions.  Mr.  Taylor  also 
noted  that  the  Common  Market 
should  not  be  regarded  as  a 
competitor,  but  as  a source  of 
increased  sales  of  Canada’s  raw 
materials.  He  said  he  was  not 
overly  concerned  with  foreign 
investors  because  they  were 
good  corporate  neighbours,  kept 
their  money  in  Canada  and  in- 
creased employment.  However, 
later  in  his  address,  Mr.  Taylor 
stated  that  although  he  abhorred 
government  entry  into  business, 
this  seemed  the  only  alternative 


to  foreign  control  of  Canada's 
assets.  The  cost  of  maintaining 
our  national  status  would  be 


The  scene  was  the  interior,  of 
a saloon  in  the  Far  West,  and 
'round  the  table  were  gathered 
as  tough  a gang  as  could  be 
found  in  the  whole  of  Nevada. 
The  game  was  fast  and  furious, 
the  stakes  were  high.  Suddenly 
the  dealer  flung  his  cards  on  the 
table  and  threateningly  pulled 
out.  his  six-gun.  "Boys,”  he 
shouted,  "the  game  ain’t  □ 
straight  one!  Slippery  Sam  ain’t 
'playing  the  hand  I dealt  him." 


Mr.  E.  P.  Taylor  at  School  Dinner 
on  Thursday,  October  20th,  1960. 

higher  prices  and  a lower  stand- 
ard of  living  than  the  U.S.  In 
spite  of  his  gloomy  outlook,  Mr. 
Taylor  said  that  "the  sky  is  still 
Wue".  — Jock  Lyons 


We  had  a number  of  speakers 
ranging  from  Walter  Gordon  (of 
the  Gordon  Commission  on  Can- 
i's  Economic  Prospects)  who 
spoke  on  "Canada,  Satellite  or 
Independent  Nation"  to  our  own 
Dr.  Samuel  Beatty  (Ex-Chan- 
cellor of  U.  of  T.)  who  spoke  on 
"The  Arts,  Humanities  and  So- 
cial Sciences". 

One  rather  surprising  fact 
about’  the  seminar,  was  that  de- 
spite the  great  number  of  tech- 
nical topics  discussed  and  topics 
dealing  with  education  of  pro- 
fessional people,  there  were  only 
two  engineering  undergraduate 
students  present  at  the  confer- 
ence. First  impressions  were 
that  this  situation  might  have 
been  an  oversight  of  organiza- 
tion, but  I soon  realized  that  it 
was  caused  more  by  a lack  of 
interest,  in  affairs  such  as  this, 
by  engineers  across  Canada. 
Now,  this  is  not  a good  thing. 
True,  the  question  of  straight 
economics  enters  the  picture, 
but  I do  believe  that  engineers, 
as  future  professional  men, 
should  have  a wide  enough 
scope  to  see  the  importance  of 
such  events. 

The  Seminar  did,  I believe,  ac- 
complish its  purpose.  It  brought 
together  University  students 
from  Nova  Scotia  to  British  Col- 
umbia to  exchange  their  opin- 
ions  on  the  development  and 
future  of  Canada.  The  predomi- 
nating feeling  as  we  left  U.  B.  C. 
on  September  4 was  of  the  im- 
portance of  an  advanced  educa- 
tion in  a civilization  such  as 
ours,  and  the  responsibility  not 
only  of  advancing  our  education 
as  much  as  possible  but  also 
encouraging  others  to  do  so. 


SKULE  NITE  6T1 

Nov.  15-19,  1960 
HART  HOUSE  THEATRE 

8.30  p.m.  — Sharp 
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Eng.  Phys. 

After  three  long  years  of  wait- 
ing, the  Eng.  Phys.  class  of  GT1 
finally  made  the  legendary  field 
trip.  Forty-one  odd  students  and 
three  odd  professors  boarded  the 
chartered  bus  on  the  i6th  of  Octo- 
ber for  a solid  week  of  plant  tour- 
ing and  pub  crawling.  First  stop 
was  Ottawa  and  a somewhat  sub- 
dued Hull  which  hadn’t  yet  got 
over  the  devastating  effects  of 
recent  police  raids.  But  with 
spirits  still  undaunted,  the  horde 
descended  on  Ottawa’s  Civic  Hos- 
pital and  spent  a sensational  even- 
ing with  the  cutest  group  of  nurses 
they'd  seen  in  a long  time.  Three 
days  with  NR-C,  DRB  and  similar 
sinister  organizations  honed  their 
powers  of  day  dreaming  to  a fine 
edge  and  developed  the  art  of  wall 
leaning  and  table  sitting  almost  to 
perfection.  This  was  largely  be- 
cause after  standing  around  all 
day,  they  went  running  around  all 
night. 

Private  industry  was  next  on 
the  agenda  and  the  herd  thun- 
dered into  Montreal  for  tours 
through  Canadair,  CIL,  and  a host 
of  others,  including  an  informal 
tour  of  a destroyer  escort  vessel 
of  the  RCN  which  surrendered 


without  resistance  when  they  saw 
they  were  surrounded. 

The  anticipation  of  the  follow- 
ing day’s  tour  of  CARDE,  the 
army’s  weapon  development 
agency,  led  to  the  invention  of 
Eng.  Phys’  own  semi-automatic 
pea-shooter  which  went  off  twice 
during  the  trip,  to  Quebec  City, 
forcing  the  bus  to  halt  and  adding 
much  to  the  devastation  of  the 
Quebec  countryside.  The  supreme 
effort  was  called  for,  and  Eng. 
Phys,  reluctantly  said  “Bon  soir” 
to  the  indescribable  women  of 
Quebec  and  a much  subdued  and 
tired  group  of  engineers  rambled 
on  back  to  Montreal  for  a com- 
paratively mild  McGill  weekend. 

It  was  great  fun  while  it  lasted 
and  the  whole  class  owes  a great 
vote  of  thanks  to  the  Eng.  Phys. 
Club  executives  who  organized  the 
trip  so  well.  It’ll  be  a long  time 
before  anyone  forgets  Bob  Pilliar’s 
memorable  oration  on  the  pur- 
poses of  education,  “But  sir,  we’re 
not  getting  a damned  thing  out  of 
your  lectures”.  Or  Prof.  Fraser's 
mysterious  automobile  rides  "for 
coffee”  or  the  hauntingly  beauti- 
ful strains  of  forty-one  drunken 
voices  chanting  “Row,  row,  row 
your  boat,  gently  down  the 
stream”.  It  was  a week  to  re- 
member. 


Mechanical 

The  Mechanical  Club  has  done 
it  again!  This  year’s  Club  Dance 
1 at  the  Boulevard  Club  was  un- 
I doubtedly  the  party  of  the  year. 

1 All  the  prominent  party  type 
mechanical  men  showed  up  with  ‘ 

‘ a lovely  and  got  their  share  of  the 
; prizes  and  drinks.  It  may  be  said 
that  a few  got  more  than  their 
! share  of  the  latter. 

| I understand  the  IVth  year  men 
! are  trying  to  rent  a complete 
motel -to  house  their  crew  on  the 
Detroit  field  trip. 

Thirds  are  invading  St.  Cathar- 
ines and  visiting  the  McKinnon 
Industries. 

Since  this  is  their  first  time 
away  from  home,  I imagine  the 
II nd  year  field  trip  to  Stelco  in 
Hamilton  will  be  as  quiet  as  a 
tea  party. 

With  rumours  around  Skule 
about  the  Mechanicals’  -Chariot 
race  victories  in  U.C.  and  the 
Meds  building,  the  first  year  men 
have  started  planning  their  ma- 
chine for  this  year's  victory  on 
the  front  campus. 

Concerning  Mechanical  Club 
sports,  B.B.N.,  last  year’s  snooker 
champion  has  been  heard  to  say 
that  he  will  never  lose  his  title. 
Somewhere,  maybe  in  first  year, 
there  must  be  a shark  that  will 
meet  him  on  the  felt  and  become 
the  new  Mechanical  Club  sports’ 
champion. 

The  following  is  our  Club’s  exe- 
cutive that  needs  everybody’s  sup 
pert  and  participation  in  the 
events  that  are  planned  to  make 
this  year  a mechanical  success, 
Herman  Weikinger,  Pres.;  John 
Deineras,  Vice-Pres.;  Bill  Nolan, 
Treas.;  Ric  Kerekes,  Sec.;  Bob 
McVean,  IV  yr.  rep.;  Bas  Darrah, 
III  yr.  rep.;  Jim  Forgie  II  yr.  rep.; 
and  Bob  Robertson,  I yr.  rep. 

Bob  Robertson 


University  of  Toronto  Engineering  Society 

BUDGET  1960-61 


Revenue 

Fees 

Gross  Profit  on  Stores 
Interest  on  Investments 


Operating  Expenses: 

Audit 

Bad  Debts  Expense  

Bank  Charges 
Depreciation  Expense 

Insurance  Expense  

Printing,  Stat.  and  office  Exp. 
Repairs,  Office  and  Store  . 

Repairs  Office  Mach 

Salaries 

Sundry  Expenses  

Telephone  Expense  

Unemployment  Insurance 


Society  Functions  and  Services 
Advertising  and  Publicity 
School  At  Home 
Cannon  Ball 

Christmas  Trees  

Christmas  Charity  Party 
Debating 

Delegates  Expenses  

Skule  Dinner 

Elections  Expense  

Entertainment  of  Delegates  and  Meetings 
Skule  Freshman  Handbook 

Freshman  Reception  

Gifts,  Donations  and  Gold  Keys 
Grad  Ball  . 

Grants  to  Clubs  . 

Homecoming,  Auctions,  Cannon,  Float  Para 
Chariot  Race,  B.F.C.,  and  L.G.M.B. 
Kipling  Ritual 
Photographs 
Representatives  Dinner 
Scholarships  and  Certificates 
Skule  Nite 

Society  Entertainment.  Parties,  Caledon 
Weekend 
Toike  Oike 
Torontonensis 
Yearbook 
Song  Sheets 


Sub  Total 

Total  Expcnc-'t1  : 
Revenue 

Excess  of  Reveni 
Deficit 


Financial 

Financial 

Statement 

Statement 

Budget 

58-59 

59-60 

60  - 61 

$ 9,952.50 

$ 9,485.00 

$ 8,350.00 

9.238.91 

6,953.85 

6.900.00 

120.00 

79.51 

202.50 

$19,311.41 

$16,518.36 

$15,452.50 

..  $ 200.00 

$ 200.00 

$ 200.00 

24.06 

22,22 

25.00 

208.80 

204.54 

200.00 

105.37 

95.55 

200.00 

430.26 

397.03 

400.00 

15.00 

22.35 

85.48 

50.00 

5,466.00 

5,459.50 

5.450.00 

16.47 

46.05 

49.90 

307.40 

281.85 

245.00 

64.96 

5T04 

60.00 

$6,970.08 

$6,843.26 

$6,894.90 

$ 61.60 

$ 119.20 

75.00 

854.45 

1.139.05 

850.00 

559.14 

281.33 

300.00 

16.C4 

24.66 

25.00 

116.00 

99.04 

100.00 

413.24 

433.74 

350.00 

646.01 

733.88 

600.00 

175.15 

26.54 

25.00 

298.29 

188.58 

225.00 

477.50 

300.00 

489.60 

71.51 

126.12 

195.00 

669.58 

799.19 

375.00 

444.01 

770.00 

400.00 

2,026.61 

2.180.11 

1.888.00 

69.13 

142,14 

100.00 

451.00 

644.50 

160.00 

20.00 

55.00 

30.00 

77.55 

110.00 

— 

146.75 

155.00 

155.00 

491.17 

606.40 

300.00 

98.30 

107.87 

75.00 

1.415.37 

1,595.00 

1.450.00 

240.00 

325.25 

240.00 

...  1.100.00 

1,500.00 

— 

150.00 

$5  "US'S  '■i 

$12,462.60  ' 

$ 8.557.60 

6 W- cl 

6.842.26 

6. 834.97 

Sl?.f'f 

r9Sr  C5 

S15  4":  ' ■> 

*!9  31!  41 

$16,518.36 

S15  4^2.5 J 
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FOR  SALE-CHEAP 

Some  may  have  misconstrued  certain  ideas  written 
in  this  column  in  the  last  Toike  Oike,  so  here  are  two  facts 
about  the  Engineering  Stores  that  should  be  clarified. 
First,  articles  in  the  stores  are  sold  at  prices  below  those  . 
elsewhere  in  Toronto,  and  second,  no  graft  is  made  from- 
the  operations.  Concerning  this  latter  fact,  an  auditing 
company  annually  conducts  an  extremely  thorough  exami- 
nation of  both  the  books  and  the  inventory. 

Second  Vice-President  Chris  Chapman  reports  that 
coil  bound  notebooks  with  Engineering  crests  can  be 
expected  soon.  Prices  will  be  lower  than  at  other  campus 
bookstores.  Moreover,  the  Stores -are  open  all  day  except 
for  the  one-half  hour  necessary  to  calculate  the  daily  sales. 

THE  FUNNIEST  SHOW  ON  CAMPUS 

An  early  look  at  Skule  Nite  6T1  makes  it  clearly  evi- 
dent that  not  only  will  it  be  the  funniest  show  on  campus 
but  also  the  best  student  production.  The  Skule  Nite  staff 
is  the  most  dedicated  group  in  S.P.S.  Script-writing  begins 
in  the  early  summer,  and  the  start  of  school  means  audi- 
tions, rewrites,  rehearsals,  and  more  rewrites,  all  culmina- 
ting in  that  final  hectic  week  of  the  show. 

Lovers  of  political  satire  w-ill  appreciate  a series  of 
songs,  which  are  so  excellent  that  they  make  Spring  Thaw 
look  like  Tin  Pan  Alley.  As  always  the  kickline  will  be 
the  best  in  the  city. 

A show  of  this  calibre  will  definitely  be  sold  out,  but 
the  producer  feels  that  the  advance  sale  to  Skulemen  will 
allow  everyone  to  get  a good  seat,  Take  advantage  of  this, 
men,  or  you  will  be  disappointed. 

BLEED! 

Twice  each  year  we  get  a chance  to  give  without 
reaching  into  our  pocket.  Engineers  have  always  bled  the 
most  pints  during  the  Blood  Campaign  but  rarely  have 
achieved  the  highest  per  capita  honours.  If  all  classes 
were  as  bloody  as  the  6T2  Metallurgists,  who  somehow 
spirited  eleven  pints  from  ten  men  last  fall,  this  coveted 
goal  would  be  in  our  group. 

Everyone,  who  donates  once,  returns  year  after  year. 
Hart  House  this  Friday  and  next  Monday  is  the  official 
clinic  for  Engineers,  but  the  Red  Cross  nurses  are  waiting 
with  open  arms  at  each  of  the  many  other  locations  for  the 
Bloody  Engineers. 

WE  LIVE  FOR  NEXT  YEAR 

Four  Skulemen  produced  a “U  of  T”  in  the  end  zone 
of  Molson’s  Stadium  before  the  McGill  game.  Watch  for 
it  on  television  during  the  Big  Four  playoffs. 

How  they  managed  the  perfect  letters  I’ll  never  know, 
since  when  I saw  them  they  couldn’t  even  talk  straight 
let  alone  write  straight. 

And  what  could  be  more  beautiful  than  the  notes  of 
Godiva  blaring  from  a trumpet  on  the  third  floor  of  the 
Mount  Royal  Hotel  at  1:00  a.m.  on  Sunday?  Or  more 
ugly  than  a well  known  Skuleman  wandering  from  floor 
to  floor  in  his  shorts  looking  for  his  room? 

YEA  QUEEN'S 

Hats  off  to  Queen’s  spirit!  More  than  two  thousand 
Queen's  students  invaded  U of  T last  weekend  with  a dis- 
play of  enthusiasm  never  produced  by  Varsity.  Engineers 
may  approach  it  at  McGill  but  only  an  effort  by  the  whole 
University  can  produce  a weekend  comparable  to  Queen's 
at  Toronto. 

How  many  Queen’s  students  rushed  the  goal  posts 
after  the  game?  I’d  hate  to  guess.  But  exactly  six  En- 
gineers rushed  the  goal  posts  at  Queen’s  after  the  game 
there.  Meanwhile  the  arts’  types  watched  meekly  from  the 
stands,  probably  lamenting  the  dumb  Engineers. 

.Sophistication  seems  to  be  one  of  the  student  themes 
at  U of  T.  Sure  we  are  preparing  to  enter  the  outer  world, 
but  while  at  University  we  are  still  students.  These  can 
be  the  best  years  of  our  lives  if  we  don't  take  ourselves  too 
seriously.  Queen’s  realizes  this  fact. 

TOIKE  JOIKE 

Jack  and  Jill  went  up  the  hill  • 

On  a moonlight  ride. 

When  Jack  got  back 
His  eyes  were  black, 

His  friends,  you  see,  had  lied. 
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Lament  Of  A 
Student's  Wife 


No  More  Vic  Bob  Apples 


Victoria  College  Union  has 
decided  to  take  a closer  look  at 
Engineering  - type  constructive 
initiation  after  all  their  tele- 
phone poles  which  are  normally 
ised  for  the  Bob  Apple  Battle 
mysteriously  disappeared.  Also 
it  is  rumoured  that  the  Ontario 
Hydro  has  refused  to  supph 
them  with  more  poles. 


angrily  agreed  to  supply  a pole 
hinting  that  it  .might  be  the  ■ 
As  -a  remit,  the  Bpb  App) 
Battle  was  carried  out  as  sched- 
uled in  spite  of  the  noble  effort',  | 
of  the  B.F.C.  to  show  them  th: 
errors  of  their  ways.  However, 
after  the  battle,  the  Vic.  Fresh- 
men participating  in  the  battle 
tugged  the  pole  down-campus 
and  attempted  to  use  it  as  a 
battering  ram  against  the  front 


door  of  the  Skulehouse.  Only  a 
few  Engineers  were  required  to 
hold  the  doors  and  disperse  this 
minor  uprising.  This  specimen  or. 
ignorance  and  immaturity  fol- 
lowed its  predecessor  to  the 
chopping  block  and  the  pieces 
now  await  transfer  as  a curio  to 
the  Museum  of  Outdated  Social 
Tendencies. 

—Jock  Lyons, 

War  Correspondent 


When  I was  just  a little  girl 
I oft  by  windows  tarried 
To  gaze  upon  the  lovely  things 
I’d  buy,  when  I was  married. 


My  husband  would  be  tall  and 
strong, 

And  ride  a limousine; 

No  knights  in  shining  armour 
For  this  modern  little  queen. 


A maid  to  do  my  sweeping 
And  one  to  pour  my  tea; 

A husband  quite  devoted  — 
His  every  thought  of  me. 


The  scene  has  changed  — I’m 
married, 

The  limousine’s  a phony; 

The  gent  I got  prefers  to  use 
The  good  old  Shank's  pony. 


— Photo  by  Ian  Thompson 

And  Then  There  Was  None 


Watch  For  . . . 

THE  CANNONBALL 

in  HART  HOUSE 
NOVEMBER  25,  1960 

The  biggest  and  best  informal  dance 
of  the  Fall  Season 

::  INTER-COURSE  COMPETITIONS 
TicLccts  will  be  sold  by  your  Class  Reps. 


At  about  4:30  of  the  morning 
of  Wednesday,  Sept.  23,  Vietori? 
Men's  Residence  and  Margarel 
Addison  Hall  were  shaken  by  ; 
thudding  blast.  A few  minute? 
later  footsteps  were  heard  in 
the  . parking  lot  behind  Vic 
Men’s  Residence. 


A maid  to  do  my  sweeping. 
And  one  to  pour  my  tea; 

I never  thought  they  both 
would  look 

So  very  much,  like  me! 


My  husband  says  he  loves  me, 
(Whenever  he  hq,s  time) 

But  mostly  he  is  buried 
In  Chemistry,  sublime. 


He  goes  to  class  each  morning 
With  Timoshenk  and  Young; 

I balance  ninety  dollars  per. 
Unseen,  unheard,  unsung. 


— Photographer  Unknown 

Preparing  The  Charge 


Of  the  original  seven  poles 
only  two  remained  in  the  Vic 
field  the  next  morning.  One  of 
these  had  been  severed  cleanly 
in  two,  apparently  by  the  blast. 
In  an  effort  to  demonstrate  the 
virtues  of  constructive  initiation 
to  the  naive  Artsmen,  the  Brute 
Force  Committee  wandered  non- 
chalantly onto  the  Vic.  field  al 
noon  before  the  battle,  picked 
up  the  remaining  pole  before  the 
eyes  of  a whole  flock  of  Vic. 
Artsmen  and  just  as  noncha- 
lantly wandered  off  with  it  and 
brought  it  back  to  the  Skulc- 
house.  There  it  was  chopped  up 
and  parts  were  dumped  in  from 
of  the  S.A.C.  building. 

While  the  sophomore  in  charge 
of  Freshman  Initiations  was 
gulping  Miltown,  the  Hydro 


My  story  now  has  ended, 

Or  is  this  just  the  start? 

It  seems  that  all  my  dreaming 
Put  the  horse  before  the  cart! 
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IN  ACTION 


Command  Performance  for  LG.M.B. 


Helium  was  only  a little  fellow, 
in  fact,  he  was  the  smallest  in 
his  family  and  he  was  the  sec- 
ond smallest  body  who  sat  at 
the  Atomic  Table.  Hydrogen,  the 
smallest  one  at  the  table,  sat  at 
Helium’s  left.  He  made  up  for 
his  size  by  being  very  active;  in 
fact,  he  really  got  around  and 
had  had  connections  with  some 
better  families  at  the  table,  al- 
though he  often  was  forced  to 
part  company  after  their  first 
reaction.  On  Helium’s  other  side 
was  Lithium,  who  was  also  very 
excitable,  and  could  get  more 
violent  reaction  with  water  than 
most  people  can  with  stronger 
liquids.  However,  in  spite  of  this 
he  was  more  careful  in  othei 
ways,  and  as  he  was  always 
telling  He,  did  not  put  all  his 
electrons  in  one  orbit.  Lithium 
also  formed  many  connections 
but  He  had  always  been  in  the 
single  state,  probably  because 
there  was  no  Shelium,  and  he 
was  so  inactive  and  lazy  that  he 
had  been  called  the  original 
Atomic  bum.  He  (for  that  is 
what  most  people  called  him  i 
was  a wealthy  little  fellow  with 
his  full  complement  of  electrons 
and  though  larger  fellows  had 
more,  few  had  as  little  use  for 
them. 

One  day  He  decided  to  go 
for  a swim  in  the  atmosphere 
and  to  look  at  the  cosmics  as 
he  lazed  about  in  the  sun.  How 
He  was  unaware  of  the  bad 
effects  that  cosmics  have  on 
little  fellows  and  before  he  knew 
it  he  was  in  an  excited  stage 
and  went  into  one  of  the  local 
degenerate  distributibn  functions 
and  in  a few  microseconds  the 
law  of  chance  had  robbed  him 
j>£  his  electrons.  He  had  always 
supposed  that  some  trouble 
might  befall  him  if  he  entered 
one  of  these  functions,  and  now 
he  was  positive.  He  found  he 
had  one  neutroni  left  and  spent 
it  in  an  absorption  spectrum. 
After  he.  had  absorbed  as  much 
as  he  could  he  left  the  spectrum 
unsteadily  in  a series  of  Brown- 
ian movements.  His  progress 
‘ became  more  unsteady,  and  he 
found  himself  placed  in  a cell  in 
“phase  space”  for  the  night. 
When  he  was  finally  released 
from  behind  the  potential  bar- 
rier, he  hurried  out  of  the  vici 
nity.  (Sometimes  particles  in 
trying  to  hurry,  are  hampered 
by  relativity,  but  He,  as  men- 


tioned before,  had  no  close  rela- 
tives,) 

As  He  jyas  in  a low  energy 
state  he'  returned  to  the  Atomic 
Table  only  to  find  that  there 
was  no  piace  for  him.  Word  hao 
been  received  of  his  adventures 
and  He  had  been  charged  with 
misconduct  and  the  charges 
proved  positively  that  he  was  nc 
longer  worthy  of  a place  among 
stable  elements. 

Disheartened  but  repentant, 
he  set  out  to  obtain  some  new 
electrons  and  to  regain  his  old 
status  as  a stable  element.  lie 
set  out  for  the  store  of  Mike 
Rofarad  who  usually  handles 
such  things,  but  Mike  claimed 
that  he  nadn't  any,  and  no 
matter  how  Helium  begged  him, 
Mike  was  positive  and  finally 
repelled  the  poor  particle.  How- 
ever, as  Helium  set  off  down  3 
meanfree  path,  he  overheard 
some  gossip  that  two  electrons 
had  just  been  discharged  in  s 
tube  nearby  and  set  out  to  see 
if  he  could  take  them  on.  When 
(Continued  on  Page  6) 


Monday  Blues 

Homeward  bound  on  Friday 
night 

Ambitions  flame  aglow 
This  week-end  I would  not  get 
tight 

Nor  wild  oats  would  I sow. 

Reports  on  labs  I’d  do  them 
quick 

No  problems  would  I miss,  - 
Long  would  burn  the  midnight 
wick, 

And  spumed  the  willing  kiss. 

So  now  I’m  home  and  dinner  o'er. 
Sharp  pencils  by  my  side. 
Tomes  of  engineering  lore, 

Are  ready  opened  wide. 

Then  suddenly,  the  silence  breaks 
The  telephone  I hear 
A dry,  small  voice  thirstily 
quakes 

Come  out  and  drink  some  beer. 

From  there  the  night  grows 
strangely  dim, 

And  memory  seems  to  fade; 

Next  morning  I’m  on  nausea’s 
rim 

Wishing  that  I were  dade. 

By  two  o’clock  I feel  so  sore, 

To  work  I staunchly  go, 


When  CBC  radio  .realized  tlr 
quality  of  the  Lady  Godivc 
Memorial  Band,  they  immediate 
ly  rearranged  their  programim 
schedule  to  provide  their  listen 
us  with  the  best  in  music.  Las: 
veekend  a special  hi-fi  recordin 
.vas  produced.  Actually  plan 
lad  been  made  for  a stereo  re 


ince  and  Engineering.  Then  to 
give  the  student  picture,  three 
undergraduates  were  interview- 
ed. 

Unfortunately,  the  three  were 
the  . Leader  of  the  Lady  Godiva 
Memorial  Band,  the  Chief  Can- 
noneer, and  the  Chief  of  the 
Brute  Force  Committee.  In  i 


other  words  no  responsible  Engi- 
neering- student  was  quizzed,  and 
any  similarity  to  the  truth  will 
be  purely  coincidental. 

However,  with  the  sweet 
strains  of  the  L.G.M.G.  to  pro- 
vide the  cultural  background,  no 
one  should  be  deeply  disappoint- 
I ed  with  the  U.  of  T.  Engineer?.. 


Legend 

to  remit  the  tolls.  At  last,  weary 
of  entreaties,  he  said  he  would 
grant  her  request  if  she  would 
ride  naked  through  the  streets 
of  the  town. 

Lady  Godiva  took  him  at  his 
word  and,  after  issuing  a proc- 
lamation that  all  persons  should 
keep  within  doors  and  shut 
their  windows,  rode  through  the 
streets  clad  only  in  her  long 
hair.  One  person,  a tailor,  dis- 
obeyed her  orders  and  bored  a 
hole  in  the  shutters  so  that  he 
might  see  Godiva  pass,  but  he  is 
said  to  have  been  struck  blind; 
ever  afterwards  he  was  known 
as  Peeping  Tom.  Her  husband 
was  as  good  as  his  word  and 
abolished  the  obnoxious  taxes. 

Little  is  known  of  Lady  Go- 
diva except  that  she  was  very 
beautiful,  donated  large  sums  to 
the  church,  and,  it  seems,  was 
a widow  when  Leofrie  married 
her  in  "1040. 

The  day  after  her  famous  ride, 
the  town  musicians  gathered  in 
the  market  place  and  played 
music  in  honour  of  -£ady  Godiva. 
The  Lady  Godiva  Procession,  a 
commemoration  of  the  legendary 
ride,  was  instituted  on  May  31. 
1678,  as  part  of  the  Coventry 
Fair.  Once  again  the_town  musi- 
cians paid  homage  to  the  great 
lady,  and  this  practice,  was  car- 
ried on  at  intervals  until  1820. 
It  was  revived  from  1848  to 
1878  and  it  was  during  this  in- 
terval that  an  official  Godiva 
orchestra  emerged. 

The  procession  was  discontin- 
ued in  187S  and  attempts  to  re- 
vive it  have  failed.  The  entire 
ensemble  emigrated  to  Canada 
and  at  the  .turn  of  the  century 
the  direct  descendants  of  the 
original  group  enrolled  in  SPS. 

Today  this  group  has  little  in 
common  with  the  gentlemen  of 
Coventry.  The  Instrumentation 
is  more'  modern,  of  course,  and 
Uie  arrangements  and  harmony 
have  been  adapted  to  the  new 
age,  but  the  spirit  and  tradition 
is  there  and  is  never  to  be  for- 
gotten. This.  then,  is  the  history 
of  the  Lady  Godiva-  Memorial 
Band. 


THE  LADY  GODIVA  MEMORIAL  BAND  put  all  other  such  bands 
to'  shame  in  the  Homecoming  Parade.  They  were  not  a marching 
band  this  time.  Toike  Oike's  ever-alert  war  correspondent  Jock  Lyons 
is  seen  marching  in  true  army  fashion. 

The  History  Of  Helium 
-The  Homeless  Hobo 


:ording  hut  the  band  is  so  larg 
that  a three-microphone,  thre. 
speaker  system  would  be  requir- 
ed and  CBC  just  does  not  ow: 
such  equipment. 

The  lucky  radio  audience  can 
?njoy  the  band  on  Tuesday,  No- 
vember 8th,  at  7:30  p.m.  on  the 
CBL  programme,  Town  and 
Gown.  That  night  Engineering 
at  the  University  of  Toronto  will 
be  highlighted. 

Dean  McLaughlin  has  been 
interviewed  to  give  the  facts  be- 
hind the  Faculty  of  Applied  Sci- 


A gai  we  know  described  one 
of  her  men  as  a guy  with  sub- 
marine hands  — you  never  know 
where  they’ll  turn  up  next. 


Godiva 

The  true  story  of  Lady  Godiva 
is  somewhat  obscure,  due  to  the 
lapse  of  many  years,  but  the 
following  is  known: 

Lady  Godiva  was  a Saxon 
lady  who,  according  to  legend, 
rode  naked  through  the  streets 
of  Coventry  to  gain  from  her 
husband  a remission  of  the  op- 
pressive taxes  imposed  upon  his 
tenants.  She  was  the  beautiful 
wife  of  Leofrie,  Earl  of  Mercia 
and  Lord  of  Coventry.  She  ap- 
pealed again  and  again  to  he/ 
husband,  who  obstinately  refused 


I'LL  SEE  YOU  IN 
SKULE  NITE  6T1 


Then  comes  a knock  upon  the 
door 

And  "swish”  I’m  at  a show. 

That  night  we  hit  a wicked  pace 
It  seems  party’s  planned; 

By  midnight,  before  my  face 
I cannot  see  my  hand. 

Gloomy  Sunday  I’m  a wreck 
The  sunlight  hurts  my  eyes, 

Ole  head  hangs  limply  on  my 
neck 

From  bed  I cannot  x-ise. 


Skulemen  — Take  Note 


Friends  arrive  with  hairs  of  dog 
I really  can’t  resist. 

Now  who  would  think  that 
Sunday  night 
I’d  end  up  getting  drunk. 

Monday  morning  I leave  the  pit 
With  eyes  of  reddish  hues, 

My  visage  grim,  I limply  sit 
And  sing  those  "Monday  Blues". 


In  the  little  red  Skule  House, 
behind  the  battered  old  counter 
of  the  Engineering  Stores,  dwell 
three  lovely  young  maidens  - 
sorry  - as  of  this  summer,  two  j 
lovely  young  maidens  and  one  j 
lovely  but  married  type.  Their  j 
official  positions  are  Typist. 
Salesgirl  and  Manageress  of  the 
Engineering  Stores,  and  they 
are  all  employed  by  the  Engi- 
neering Society  — you.  Their 
smiling  faces  bring  a ray  of 
sunshine  into  our  dusty  old 
Skule  House,  and  their  partici- 
pation in  extra  curricular  cam- 
pus activities  is  greatly  appre- 
ciated by  all. 

Marg  Atkinson  is  our  boss 
lady,  and  after  a summer  of 
handling  her  six-foot  plus  hus- 


band. coupled  with  several  years 
experience  in  the  Stores,  she  can 
put  most  any  young  freshman 
in  his  place.  So  don’t  let  her 
sweet  young  smile  fool  you, 
boys.  Janet  Chapman  has  been 
the  Society  Typist  for  two  years 
now  and  much  to  everyone's 
satisfaction  is  back  for  another 
year.  A new  girl  thi^  year,  Linda 
Perryment,  our  salesgirl,  shouid 
prove  a real  asset  to  the  Engi- 
neering Stores  and  Engineers  in 
general. 

So  whether  you  are  dropping 
in  for  supplies  or  simply  a smile, 
you’ll  find  them  all  friendly  and 
helpful.  Just  don’t  yell  at  them 
when  they’re  busy  or  clutter  up 
the  office  when  they’re  working 
and  we’ll  all  be  one  big  happy 
family. 
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Skule 

Director 


Skule  Nite’s  illustrious  group 
of  writers  gather  even,'  Tuesday 
for  drink  . . . er  . . . writing 
sessions.  We're  having  one  hell 
of  a time.  Every  now  and  then 
we  come  up  with  brilliant  flashes 
of  wit  but  somehow  or  other 
they  are  either  impossible  to 
stage,  sick,  or  censored. 

For  instance,  picture  a frus- 
trated engineer  being  psycho- 
analysed. 

ENGINEER:  Look,  Doc,  I’ve 
got  a problem.  I can’t  stop 
thinking  about  sex. 

DOCTOR:  Yeh,  me  too  . . . 
er  . . . ah  . . . well,  sir,  we  ll 
give  you  the  picture  test. 

ENGINEER:  Yeh,  you  mean 
Marilyn,  Brigitte  .... 

DOCTOR:  No.  no.  Now,  when 
I draw  a circle  what  do  you 
think  of  first? 

ENGINEER:  Sex! 

DOCTOR:  And  when  I draw 
a triangle? 

ENGINEER:  Sex! 

DOCTOR:  When  I draw  a 

straight  line? 

ENGINEER:  Sex! 

DOCTOR:  Say,  you’ve  really 
got  a problem. 

ENGINEER:  What  do  you 

mean  I’ve  got  a problem  ? You're 
the  one  who's  drawing  all  the 
dirty  pictures. 

Dig  this  one  ...  A take-off 
on  that  new  cowboy  series, 
"Tate".  Picture,  if  you  will,  our 
hero,  "Slate",  a cowboy  with  no 
arms  . . . ugh! 

Or  visualize  that  great  moment 
in  every  woman’s  life,  when  her 
prime  purpose  is  about  to  be 
fulfilled. 

DOCTOR:  Mrs.  Brown,  I've 
got  good  news  for  you. 

M.  B.:  Excuse  me,  Doctor,  but 
it's  Miss  Brown. 

DOCTOR:  Well,  Miss  Brown, 
I’ve  got  bad  news  for  you. 

Here’s  one  that  requires  type- 
casting : 


6T1 

Reports 

a little  mousess  (Female  for 
mouse!,  who  was  told  by  her 
mother  not  to  enter  the  farmer's 
field.  But  like  all  innocent  young 
ladies,  she  heeded  not  her 
mother’s  warning  and  one 
bright  morning,  with  eager  an- 
ticipation, she  ventured  into  the 
farmer’s  field.  Almost  immedi- 
ately she  was  grappled  up  into 
the  iron  arms  of  an  agricultural 
implement.  For  endless  moments 
of  agony,  she  was  tossed,  torn, 
tattered,  and  tugged  (note  the 
alliteration).  At  last  she  escaped 
its  merciless  clutches.  She  ran 
back  to  her  mother  crying. 
"M  a m a,  mam  a,  I've  been 
reaped!" 

Note:  Unfortunately  we  have 
to  cast  at  the  Arts  Colleges  for 
this  one.  Engineers  are  men. 

And  now  for  a touch  of 
"Psycho'V 

It  was  a dark,  dreary,  rainy, 
starless,  moonless,  skyless,  night. 
And  besides  that  it  was  quite 
wet.  -Marion  Crate  stopped  at  a 
motel  and  requested  a room.  The 
proprietor  was  hesitant.  There 
was  only  one  room  left;  next 
door  to  a sex-maniac.  But  Mar- 
ion Crate  was  desperate. 

"I'll  lock  the  door,”  she  said. 

She  gleefully  stepped  into  the 
shower  to  wash  away  the  dust 
of  that  hot  afternoon's  drive 
Suddenly  a groping  hand  . . . 

Panic  stricken,  she  d a s h e c 
from  the  shower,  out  the  door, 
around  the  building,  through  the 
woods,  passed  the  swamp,  back 
through  the  woods,  back  around 
the  building,  back  into  the  room 
and  believe  it  or  not,  back  intc 
the  shower.  Hot  on  her  heels 
the  maniac.  Out  the  door,  around 
the  building,  through  the  woods, 
past  the  swamp,  back  through 
the  woods,  back  around  thr 
building,  back  into  the  room 
and  believe  it  or  not,  into  the 
shower,  where  he  touched  hei 


The  S.P.S.  Float,  a model  of 
Bridge,  was  acknowledged  by  al 


the  Golden  Gate  | the  Float  Parade  — all,  that  is,  but  a few  myopic 
I as  the  finest  in  lawyers  and  artsmen. 


Skule  Nite  Director,  Bill  Taras,  didn't  "Report"  thisll 


S.P.S.  Profs 
Hunt  Subs 

On  September  15th  and  16th, 
nine  professors  from  S.P.S.  were 
guests  of  the  Maritime  Air  Com- 
mand at  Station  Greenwood,  the 
R.C.A.F.  base  in  the  Annapolis 
Valley,  Nova  Scotia.  The  trip 
was  organized  by  the  University 
of  Toronto  U.R.TJP.  in  the  name 
of  public  relations. 

The  group  was  flown  to  and 
from  Toronto  and  Greenwood  in 
a “V.I.P.”  aircraft  called  a Cos-; 
mopolitan.  It  is  a Convair  540, 
powered  by  twin  turbopVops  and 
capable  of  a cool  500  mph.  Dur- 
ing their  stay,  the  professors 
flew  on  a training  expedition 
aboard  Canada's  own  Argus,  one 
of  the  world’s  finest  submarine 
hunting  aircraft.  The  Argus, 
basically  a Bristol  Britannia, 
has  been  redesigned  by  Cana- 
dians to  suit  their  purposes.  It 
is  powered  by  four  18-cylinder, 
twin  bank,  radial  engines,  de- 
livering 3500  h.p.  each,  and  can 
remain  airborne  without  refuel- 
ing for  the  best  part  of  the 
day.  Crammed  with  electronic 
gear,  it  can,  with  the  help  of 
sono-buoys,  track  a submarine 
for  hours,  until  destroyers  arrive 
for  the  kill.  In  fact,  it  carries 
its  own  homing  torpedoes. 

During  the  flight,  the  profes- 
sors were  given  opportunities  to 
fly  the  aircraft,  and  to  operate 
the  radar.  A couple  also  took 
the  opportunity  to  be  air-sick. 

At  night  they  were  entertain- 
ed with  typical  armed  forces 
hospitality  at  the  Officers’  Mess. 
No  doubt,  these  two  days  were 
an  experience  long  to  be  remem- 
bered. 


A Letter 
Home 

Dexr  Bob, 

You'll  hxve  to  pxdon  my  typ- 
ing in  this  letter  since  the  x,  I 
mexn  the  first  letter  in  the 
xlphxbet  is  gone  on.  my  mxehine. 
Plexse  tell  thxt  friend  of  yours 
who  repxirs  mxchines  to  send 
me  x new  x for  my  mxehine 
quick  xs  he  cxn. 

I xm  coming  xlong  rexl  good 
xt  school.  Got  10  out  of  10  on 
my  lxst  problems  pxper.  We 
c-hext  like  hell  but  those  birds  in 
the  problems  clxss  cxn't  see 
through  my  system  yet.  We  just 
switch  pxpers  with  the  guy  who 
gets  the  best  mxi'ks  xnd  we  buy 
him  xll  the  beer  he  cxn  drink 
every  Thursdxy. 

I xm  in  “SKULE  NITE”  xnd 
boy  is  it  going  to  be  good.  At 
the  lxst  rehersxl  I stood  for  two 
hours  and  wxtehed  the  broxds  in 
the  kickline  prxtice.  Boy  xre 
they  gorgeous.  Xll  they  wexr  is 
little  white  shorts  xnd  big  T- 
shirts.  Xctuxlly  the  T-shirts 
xretv't  so  big  but  xnywxy  the 
girls  sure  xre.  The  show  is 
rexlly  good  though.  I hxve'  one 
of  the  lexds  xnd  nxturxlly  I hxve 
the  only  dirty  lines  in  the  show. 
We  hxve  x mxehine  in  this 
yexr's  show  xnd  Boy,  does  she 
know  the  score!  She  took  me 
up  to  her  xpxrtment  for  x drink 
xfter  the  rehersxl  xnd  we  re- 
hexrsed  my  pxrt.  It  took  six 
hours  but  of  course  I hxve  xn 
exceptionxlly  long  pxrt. 

Xnywxy  I hxve  to  close  now. 
I'm  buying  you  x couple  of 
tickets  for  the  show  since  I 


Eng.  Soc.  Meeting 


NO.  4 — OCT.  18,  1960 

— Dave  McMurtry  read  the  min- 
utes of  the  last  meeting  and 
they  were  passed. 

— Howie  Malone  read  a letter 
from  the  Dean  informing  us 
that  the  enrolment  this  year 
is  1701. 

— An  invitation  to  the  Queen's 
Science  Formal  was  received 
and  2nd  Vice-President,  Chris 
Chapman,  will  attend. 

— The  sitting  price  for  the  Grad 
Photos  at  Ashley  and  Crippen 
was  clarified  by  John  Cowan. 
The  sitting  charge  will  be 
$1.50. 

—Any  action  on  the  Engineer- 
ing Society  lectureship  has 
been  halted  temporarily.  The 
Committee  will  investigate  the 
choice  of  speakers  at  a later 
date. 

— Dick  Brunton  expressed  his 
thanks  to  Gord  Harcourt 
(III-5)  and  Dave  McMurtry 
for  the  work  on  the  Engineers' 
float.  It  was,  undoubtedly,  the 
finest  in  the  parade. 

— The  School  Dinner  budget  was 
approved. 

— Financial  Statements  of  the 


past  two  years,  along  with  the 
1960-61  budget,  were  present- 
ed by  Treasurer  Bill  Van  Iter- 
son  and  the  budget  was  sub- 
sequently approved. 

-Howie  Malpne  reminded  the 
Executive  about  the  visit  to 
the  Deans  on  Sunday,  October 
23,  1960. 

-It  was  decided  to  repair  the 
broken  chair  in  the  back  room 
of  the  Stores  and  J.  C.  L. 
Phillips  was  delegated  to  look 
after  it. 

-A  heated  discussion  followed 
on  the  merits  of  various 
articles  which  appeared  in  the 
last  issue  of  Toike  Oike.  Some 
members  felt  that  their  actions 
had  been  unduly  criticized.  The 
Executive  made  recommenda- 
tions as  to  subsequent  issues. 

-Applications  for  Cannoneer 
were  received  and  due  to  the 
fact  that  some  of  the  Execu- 
tive had  to  leave  early,  a vote 
to  fill  the  position  could  not 
be  taken.  Recommendations 
will  be  approved  at  the  next 
meeting. 


November  7: 


“Automation  from  the  Union's  Point  of  View” 
Speaker:  Dr.  Eugene  Forsey,  C.  L.  C. 

Place:  Room  T-102  at  1.00  p.m. 

November  14:  “Artsmen  — What  Are  They?” 

Speaker:  Dr.  Moffat  St.  A.  Woodside 
Place:  Room  T-102  at  1.00  p.m. 

November  15-19:  SKULE  NITE  6T1 

Place:  Hart  House  Theatre  at  S.30  p.m. 
November  25:  Cannonball  — Fall  Informal  Dance 

Place : Hart  House 

November  30:  Second  General  Meeting  — “Vice  In  Toronto” 

Speaker:  Controller  Jean  Newman 
Place:  Room  T-102  at  1.00  p.m. 


know  they’ll  be  hxrd  to  get  lxter 
on.  Here’s  x little  sxying  I 
hexrd : 

God  mxde  the  world  xnd  then 
He  rested 

God  mxde  mxn  xnd  then  He 
rested 

God  mxde  womxn, 

Xnd  since  then  neither  God 
nor  mxn  hxs  rested. 

Your  brother,  Yodxr. 


The  quiet  little  freshman  co-ec3 
from  the  country  was  on  her 
first  college  date  with  a Skule- 
man,  and  was  thrilled  beyond 
words.  She  didn’t  want  to  appeal 
countrified;  she  put  on  her  pret 
tiest  dress,  got  a sophisticated 
hair-do,  and  was  all  prepared  to 
talk  understandingly  about  art, 
music,  or  politics.  Her  hero  took 
her  to  a movie  and  then  to  the 
favourite  College  lounge,  the 
K.C.R.  "Two  beers.”  he  told  the 
waiter.  She,  not  to  be  outdone, 
murmured:  "The  same  tor  me." 


The  History 
Of  Helium  . . . 

(Continued  from  page  5) 
he  arrived  at  the  radio  in  which 
the  tube  was  situated,  he  found 
there  were  certain  elements  that 
he  had  not  considered.  The  dis- 
charged electrons  were  far  from 
unhappy  and,  in  fact,  were 
having  a grid  time  racing  about 
playing  ball  and  especially  in 
sliding  into  home-plate. 

After  several  more  attempts 
to  receive  electrons  failed.  Hv_ 
decided  that  he  might  better 
continue  in  an  active  state. 
Since  he  now  was  capable  of 
participating  in  radio  activity, 
he  decided  to  make  it  his  life 
work,  and  indeed  he  did  and  be- 
came quite  famous.  So  much  so 
that  he  is  probably  the  star  on 
your  local  Geiger  Counter. 


First  Student— "Let’s  cut  Poli 
tical  Science  today." 

Second  Student  — "Can't.  I 
need  the  sleep." 
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Migawd  Bill,  I'm  Sorry 


The  author  Is  Indebted  to  two 
fellow  |*oets  and  his  room- 
mate; to  the  former  for  their 
inspiration,  to  the  latter  for 
five  bucks.  The  play  is  accord- 
ingly dedicated  to  Bill  Shake- 
speare, from  whose  works  it 
was  boldly  lifted;  to  Omar 
Khayyam,  the  tentmaker,  who 
Ls  responsible  for  the  design  of 
the  canvas  lean-to  that  I share 
with  three  illiterate  Skulemen. 

SCENE  1:  Bloor  and  Spadina. 
a crankshaft’s  throw  from  Mad- 
man Crawford’s  Used  Car  Lot. 
Enter  Romeo,  III  Civil,  clad  in 
chalk -striped  plus  fours,  coarse 
flannel  snowshoes,  and  a batter- 
ed derby  from  the  Cap-U-Lel 
Rented  Hat  Academy.  Also  enter, 
at  an  upstairs  window  of  Honest 
John  Erannigan’s  Ale  Emporium, 
Juliet  Capulet,  clad  in  beige  Ro- 
meos. a flounced  blouse  with 
pleats  and  jabots  aft,  made  from 
an  old  lobster  net,  and  an  off- 
the- waist  bath  towel  marked 
"New  Asia  House”. 

The  background  music  swells 
up,  provided  by  Eddie  Hassen- 
pfeffer  and  His  Greasepit  Gren- 
adiers. who  enter . mounted  on 
rented  pogo  sticks,  playing 
"Hair  Today,  Gone  Tomorrow", 
otherwise  known  as  "Comb  Back 
to  Sorrento",  scored  for  triangle, 
five  combs,  shoe-box  and  string, 
and  hogantwanger. 

The  Way  To 
High  Man 

(With  apologies  to  Alf  Noyes  and 
the  waiter  in  the  El  Mocambo) 

The  sign  was  a neon  beacon  out 
in  the  dust-dry  street; 

The  man  was  a thirsty  traveller, 
borne  upon  aching  feet; 

The  pub  was  a dim-lit  refuge 
.from  the  city’s  endless  roar. 
So  the  Engineer  came  sliding, 
sliding,  sliding. 

The  Engineer  came  sliding  up  to 
the  old  inn  door. 

He’d  a pair  of  lavender  spats  on, 
and  yellow  bulldog  shoes; 
And  his  coat  was  pale  vermillion, 
his  cravat  was  stained  with 
booze; 

A gorgeous  splotch  on  the  carpet, 
on  the  beer-stained  tavern 
floor  — 

So  the  Engineer  came  sliding, 
sliding,  sliding. 

The  Engineer  came  sliding  in 
through  the  old  inn  door. 

The  bar  was  a-gleam  in  the 
lamplight,  a-glitter  w i t h 
chrome  and  gold 
And  he  cried  out  for  ale  from 
the  darkness,  and  his  voice 
was  coarse  and  bold, 

And  he  cast  down  his  books  on 
a table,  and  who  should  be 
waiting  there, 

But  Bess,  the  landlord’s  black- 
eyed  daughter. 

Combing  a white-faced  Artsman 
out  of  her  coal-black  hair. 

The  ale  was  a nut  - brown 
madness,  a foaming  ambei 
lure. 

And  Bess  was  a soft,  warm 
temptress,  a lean  - flanked 
rippling  maid; 

And  the  Engineer  was  an 
Engineer,  a wench  - mad. 
thirsty  boor; 

Down  his  throat  the  beer  went 
sliding,  sliding,  sliding, 

Down  his  throat  the  beer  went 
sliding,  in  that  well- 
upholstered  sewer. 

His  eyes  were  crimson  spotlights 
on  her  parabolic  charms: 

His  thoughts  were  a blood-rod 
torrent  as  he  clutched  her 
in  his  arms; 

And  he  was  a screaming  mad- 
man as  they  seized  him  with 
a roar  — 

(A  clutching  screaming  madman 
that  the  bulging  bouncer 
bore ) 

And  an  Engineer  came  sliding. 

sliding,  sliding  .... 

An  Engineer  came  sliding  out  of 
the  old  inn  door. 


At  the  music's  last  dying 
screech,  accompanied  by  the 
sound  of  snapping  strings  and 
the  muffled  strains  of  The  Water 
Music  played  next  door  at  the 
Chez  When,  where  the  Can-Can 
Girls  are  dancing  to  the  music 
of  the  Basin  Street  Four 
Flushers,  Romeo  gropes  his  way 
toward  the  building  at  an  angle 
of  45  degrees,  tapping  on  the 
ground  as  he  goe3  with  a white 
slip- stick. 

ROMEO:  I’ve  come  for  the 
rent. 

JULIET:  (Belching  off  key  as 
she  reaches  for  the  safety  pin 
that  holds  hotel  towel  to  lobster 
nett?  Stand  by  to  go  about. 

From  the  nearby  lot,  one  of 
Madman  Crawford's  hot  rods 
throws  a crankshaft,  which  de- 
scribes a silvery  arc  in  the  air 
and  barely  clears  the  fence.  The 
crankshaft,  followed  by  "Mad- 
man", caroms  off  Romeo,  sinks 
his  bottle  of  Red  Ball  in  a side 
pocket,  and  passes  through  a 
window  (breaking  it  on  both 
sides  i and  shatters  to  splinters 
on  the  gleaming  scalp  of  Honest 
John  Brannigan. 

(Brannigan  leans  through  win- 
dow.) 

JULIET:  But  soft,  what  light 
through  yonder  window  breaks? 

ROMEO:  What  about  the 

rent? 

BRANNIGAN:  (hums  a few 
bars  of  "Comb  to  me,  my  melan- 
choly baby")  and  I have  been 
bald  these  many  moons:  Parting 
is  such  sweet  sorrow. 

ROMEO : Toupee  or  not 

toupee;  hair  is  the  question 
Whether  'tls  nobler  for  the  head 
to  suffer 

The  gibes  and  insults  of  the 
multitude 

Or  spread  on  Madman  Craw- 
ford’s motor  oil: 

Aye,  there’s  the  rub. 

( Enter  Madman  Crawfo  r d, 
slung  on  a sharp  rail  between 
two  wheezing  Durants,  smelling 
of  cheap  rye.  His  rented  shirt 
lights  up  . . . "Smoke  El  Ropo’. 
One  of  the  Durants  slithers  on 
the  broken  glass,  and  the  head- 
light clonks  against  Honest 
John’s  gleaming  scalp.) 

MADMAN  CRAWFORD:  Out, 
out  brief  candle. 

JULIET:  Madman,  thou  dost 
bestride  that  rail  like  a Colossus. 

BRANNIGAN:  She  jests  at 

cars,  that  never  drove  a rod. 

MADMAN  CRAWFORD:  A 

rod  by  any  name  at  all  doth  run 
as  sweet 

They  do  not  grow  old,  as  we  are 
left  grow  old. 

Age  shall  not  wither  them,  nor 
police  condemn; 

At  the  going  down  of  yie  sun, 
and  in  the  morning 
I shall  be  selling  them. 

JULIET:  Oh  mighty  Craw- 

ford! Art  thou  sunk  so  low? 
Are  all  thy  Buicks,  Packards, 
Chevs, 

Shrunk  to  this  little  measure? 
Hit  the  road 

There  is  a streetcar  on  the 
Carlton  line 

Which,  taken  at  the  corner,  doth 
lead  on 
To  Sunnyside. 

(Exit  Brannigan  and  Crawford 
in  Juliet's  gin-filled  bathtub. 
Brannigan  ships  his  oars  and 
accompanies  ' Crawford  on  his 
swinette  in  a rendition  of  “Comb- 
ing through  the  Rye”.) 

ROMEO:  But  what  about  the 
rent  ? 

JULIET:  Hit  the  road. 


An  old  maid,  shocked  at  the 
language  of  some  ditch-diggers 
working  near  her  home,  . com- 
plained to  their  foreman.  The 
foreman  promised  to  inquire  into 
the.  matter,  and  called  one  of 
the  men  over. 

"What’s  all  this  profane  talk  ?" 
he  demanded. 

"Why,  boss,"  replied  Joe  the 
ditch-digger,  "it’s  nothing  at  all. 
Me  and  Butch  was  working 
there,  side  by  side,  and  I acci- 
dentally let  my  pick  slip  and 
hit  him  in  the  head.  And  Butch 
looked  at  me  and  said,  "Now 
really.  Joseph,  in  the  future  you 
must  handle  the  implement  with 
more  caution.” 


Around  The  Track 


The  Faculty  of  Applied  Science 
amassed  32  points  in  the  Intra- 
mural track  meet  on  October  5 to 
garner  second  place  in  the  team 
standings.  This  was  one  of  the 
better  showings  in  years,  and  with 
continued  participation  by  fresh- 
men, Skule  should  do  well  in  the 
series  of  indoor  track  meets  after 
Christmas.  Roman  Berezowsky  led 
the  Skule  contingent  with  three 
thirds,  in  the  broad  jump,  hop- 
step  - and  - jump,  and  discus.  Al 
Deas  placed  second  in  the  discus 
and  shot-put.  Jeff  Jewell  won  our 
only  first,  in  the  880  yards  run. 
Ed  Lahah  placed  second  in  the  one 
mile,  with  Skip  Swift  gaining  a 
third  in  tlx*  aaluous  three  mile 
run.  <jr. ' Dufton  way  third  in  the 
120  yard  hurdles.  In  the  440  yard 
dash,  Don  Curtis  plaeed  second 
with  D.  Truax  third. 

On  October  13th  the  University 
Championships  were  held  in 
which  everyone  in  the  University 
was  eligible  to  compete.  A very 
poor  turnout  of  Skulemen  caused 
a rather  insignificant  team  show- 
ing. As  was  expected,  there  were 


fc-w  entrants  in  the  whole  meet, 
and  any  fellow  could  have  entered, 
gained  valuable  Reed  points,  and 
perhaps  carted  home  some  of  the 
gold.  We  hope  more  of  you  bash- 
ful fellows  turn  out  for  the  indoor 
meets  in  Hart  House.  In  the  afore- 
mentioned senior  meet,  Jeff  Jewell 
placed  third  in  the  440  and  880 
yard  runs.  Don  Curtis  also  entered 
the  440. 

The  Intramural  Harrier  Race 
took  place  at  High  Park  on  Oct. 
22nd.  Skule’s  only  participant  in 
the  three  mile  cross-country  hike 
was  Bob  Carmichael,  who  placed 
4th. 

A brand  new  set  of  sweat  suits 
has  been  purchased  by  your  Ath- 
letic Association,  and  will  be 
issued  to  anyone  interested  in 
competing  in  the  future  meets. 
You  fellows  with  old  suits  may 
exchange  them  for  the  new.  Any- 
one interested  in  information 
about  the  Indoor  Track  is  re- 
minded that  the  Athletic  Office  in 
the  basement  of  the  old  Skule- 
house  is  open  every  noon  hour. 
Why  not  drop  in  tomorrow? 


Hockey 

Highlights 

Practices  at  Varsity  Arena  ha^ 
already  started  for  the  hockey 
buffs,  and  thus  we  urge  anyone 
interested  in  the  sport  to  check 
the  bulletin  board  outside  the 
stores  to  get  the  schedule  of  prac- 
tices, and  then  to  make  it  a point 
to  get  up  to  the  next  one. 

This  year  Skule  is  planning  on 
entertaining  nine  teams  in  Inter- 
faculty hockey  competition,  so  you 
can  be  sure  that  there  is  a spot 
for  you,  regardless  of  how  expert 
—or  inexpert— you  may  be.  Notices 
about  the  issuance  of  hockey 
equipment  can  also  be  found  on 
the  bulletin  board.  We  supply 
everything  — including  sticks  — 
except  skates  and  athletic  support. 
Therefore,  lack  of  equipment 
should  certainly  not  be  a reason 
for  lack  of  participation. 

And  freshmen  please  note:  You 
can  get  ALL  your  P.T.  credits  by 
playing  hopkey,  because  it  is 
classified  as  a two-term  sport. 

The  games  are  played,  for  the 
most  part,  at  noon  hour,  and  con- 
sequently we  feel  justified  in  ex- 
pecting large  turnouts  of  fans. 
After  all,  there  are  worse  places 
than  Varsity  Arena  for  eating 
lunches.  It  has  seats,  and  the 
admission  is  free! 

The  Jennings  Cup  for  Skule 
again  this  year  is  our  goal,  so 
let  s have  your  wholehearted  sup- 
port! 


Lacrosse 

Interest  in  lacrosse  at  Skule 
has  dropped  considerably  this 
year.  But  those  participating  are 
putting  forth  an  all-out  effort. 

The  Firsts  have  the  talent  to  be 
at  the  top  of  the  league,  but  have 
get  off  to  a very  slow  start,  win- 
ning only  one  of  their  first  three 
gomes.  With  a few  more  practices 
and  games,  this  team  will  become 
better  organized  and  will  give 
Skul6men  something  to  cheer 
about  in  the  latter  half  of  the 
season,  including  the  playoffs. 


ATTENTION ! 

All 

Skule  Types 

Athletic  Association  notes  and  notices  con- 
cerning all  interfaculty  sports  are  posted  on 
the  Bulletin  Board  outside  the  Engineering 
Stores.  Check  there  for  information  regarding 
schedules,  practices,  equipment,  coaches  and 
managers  (who  are  badly  needed). 


Aquatoike 


Squash 


Coming  up  is  the  wet  season 
(pool-wise)  for  Engineers.  In  past 
years,  Skule  has  always  done  well 
in  Interfaculty  swimming  and 
waterpolo,  and  this  year  we  plan 
to  do  as  well — with  your  partici- 
pation. Last  year  Skule  won  both 
Junior  and  Senior  Interfaculty 
Swim  Meets,  as  well  as  the  Inter- 
faculty championship  in  water- 
polo.  Tin's  year  we  hope  to  repeat 
this  success,  helping  to  bring  the 
Reed  Trophy  back  to  Skule. 

The  Junior  Intramural  Swim 
Meet  is  on  Tuesday,  December  1, 
and  is  open  to  everyone  in  Skule. 
We  want  a minimum  of  50  swim- 
mers, because  the  lowly  artsmen 
will  be  there  in  quantity. 

Waterpolo  starts  in  January,  and 
teams  have  to  be  grouped  by  De- 
cember. Again  we  want  at  least 
six  teams  (and  more)  to  dominate 
all  leagues.  Lists  will  be  posted 
outside  the  Stores  in  the  second 
week  of  November.  Please  sign 
up. 


DROUGHT 

The  shades  of  night  were  falling 
fast 

When  through  a tavern  door  there 
passed 

A youth  who  bore  mid  sin  and 
vice 

A banner  with  a strange  device — 

I’m  Thirsty! 

His  tongue  hung  out,  his  eye  was 
red, 

Malloney’s  echoed  to  his  tread. 

And  like  a silver  clarion  rang 

The  song  this  hairy  Skuleman 
sang; 

I’m  Thirsty! 

"You  have  no  cash?"  the  waiter 
said. 

"We'll  take  your  unwashed  shirt 
instead." 

"Don't  waste  my  time,  your  duty's 
clear!" 

The  Skuleman  cried.  "Bring  on 
the  beer! 

I’m  Thirsty!" 


On  November  7.  the  Hart  House 
Intramural  Squash  League  will  be- 
gin, Depending  on  the  total  num- 
ber of  teams  entered  from  the 
different  faculties  and  colleges  in 
the  University,  there  will  be  about 
eight  divisions.  Skule  will  try  to 
put  one  team  in  each  division 
with  Sr.  S.P.S.  in  the  first,  and 
Jr.  S.P.S.  in  the  second. 

Squash  is  an  individual  sport, 
bul  it  has  been  made  into  a team 
sport  by  having  three  members 
come  out  for  each  match  at  Hart 
House.  The  playing  time,  for  en- 
gineers. is  obtained  as  much  as 
possible  at  the  1:00  and  5:40  time 
periods. 

Skule  is  very  anxious  to  get  the 
best  players  possible  on  these 
teams.  A good  participation  and  a 
good  record  would  be  a great  help 
in  taking  the  Reed  Trophy.  So.  if 
you  like  squash,  see  about  getting 
on  some  team.  For  those  of  you 
who  would  like  somebody  to  play 
with,  this  is  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity to  meet  a player  of  your 
own  calibre,  someone  in  Engineer- 
ing with  somewhat  the  same  time- 
table problems.  If  interested,  see 
the  bulletin  board  outside  the  En- 
gineering Stores  for  more  details. 

Note:  Beginners  are  most  wel- 
come to  come  out  and  learn  the 
game. 


A male  shopper  that  we 
bounced  out  of  a local  depart- 
ment store  just  didn't  know 
where  to  stop  his  experiments. 
He  squeezed  cme  doll  until  it 
hollered  "mama”.  Then  he 
squeezed  another  until  she  yelled 
"floorwalker”. 

Mrs.  Hotstuff  breezed  into  a 
butcher  shop  and  gazed  down 
her  elongated  proboscis  at  the 
clerk.  ‘Til  have  two  dozen  pork 
chops,”  she  said,  "and  see  that 
you  make  them  lean."  “Yes. 
Ma’am,"  said  the  clerk  meekly. 
"To  the  left  or  to  the  right?" 


The  other  two  teams  likewise 
are  off  to  slow  starts  and  with  a 
little  encouragement  and  luck  will 
fare  better  in  the  future.  If  there 
is  any  hidden  lacrosse  talent  in 
the  Faculty,  the  II's  would  much 
appreciate  to  see  you  play.  Leave 
your  name  at  the  athletic  stores. 

Get  out  and  cheer  for  your 
Skule  teams.  Lacrosse  games  are 
played  every  lunch  hour  from 
1 - 2 p.m. 

Volleyball 

Views 

Well,  Skulemen,  it  looks  as 
though  we  are  off  to  another 
wonderful  volleyball  season  for 
S.P.S.  So  far  this  year  we  have 
done  quite  well,  but  let's  play 
even  harder  and  go  on  to  win  the 
championship  for  Skule. 

This  year  S.P.S.  has  entered 
nine  teams  in  the  minor  league,  ' 
which  is  composed  mainly  of  class 
teams,  and,  because  of  the  high 
calibre  of  our  Skule  volleyball 
players,  we  have  entered  three 
teams  in  the  major  league. 

With  the  large  number  of  teams 
that  are  entered,  it  is  very  im- 
portant that  we  do  not  default. 
Remember,  a default  loses  points 
for  Skule,  and  two  defaults  dis- 
qualifies a team  from  further 
competition  in  the  league.  From 
now  on,  let’s  try  and  get  every 
player  out  for  every  game. 

Wouldn't  it  be  nice  if  the  Skule- 
men  who  aren't  playing  came  out 
to  cheer  their  teams  on  to  victory? 
So  let’s  go  Skule;  we  want  the 
Volleyball  Championship  ! ! ! 


When  Lady  Godiva  rode  that 
horse,  she  didn't  win  and  she 
didn't  place  - but  she  sure 
showed. 
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Sportoike 

By  BOB  MATHIEU 

Well,  this  issue  of  Toike  sees  this  column  with  a new 
writer.  Having  been  appointed  to  the  position  of  Director 
of  Publicity  and  Publications  for  the  Athletic  Association 
for  this  year,  I am  now  the  editor  of  the  sports  sections 
of  the  Toike  Oike  and  the  Yearbook. 

In  this  position,  it  is  my  job  and  my  responsibility 
to  see  that  all  the  sports  participated  in,  in  this  Faculty, 
are  well  covered  and  allotted  a fair  share  of  space  and 
pictures  in  our  publications.  This  I will  attempt  to  the 
very  best  of  my  ability,  but  should  I not  quite  measure  up, 
or  be  responsible  for  some  error  or  omission  before  your 
eyes,  I hope  you  will  hasten  to  let  me  know,  so  that  I may 
make  the  necessary  corrections. 

Remember : this  is  your  paper ; it  does  not  belong  to 
we  few  who  have  the  privilege  of  being  on  its  staff.  In 
this  spirit,  may  I say  that  any  constructive  criticisms  or 
suggestions  will  be  greatly  appreciated  and  .seriously  con- 
sidered. If  you  have  any  comment — favourable  or  other- 
wise— on  the  sports’  section,  I urge  you  to  contact  me.  A 
short  note  to  me  in  care  of  the  Toike  Oike  or  the  Athletic 
Association  will  get  your  point  across.  If  you  prefer,  a 
phone  call  will  do  the  job.  The  number  is  WA.  5-1302.  But 
regardless  of  the  method  of  communication,  let  us  hear 
from  you.  the  readers. 

Now,  on  this  page,  and  elsewhere  in  this  paper  you 
will  see  articles  about  various  Inter-Faculty  sports  in 
which  Skule  participates.  In  charge  of  each  of  these  sports 
is  a Commissioner.  These  fellows  not  only  are  in  complete 
charge  of  their  respective  s-port,  but  also  are  largely 
responsible  for  the  articles  which  appear  under  that 
sport’s  'heading.  They  will  be  only  too  glad  to  provide 
you  with  information  concerning  these  spoorts.  They  are 
waiting  .to  hear  from  you;  all  you  .have  to  do  is  contact 
them. 

The  following  is  a list  of  the  sports,  with  their 
Commissioners,  and  the  numbers  at  which  they  may  be 
reached : 


Football 

Dave  Ross  

WA. 

3-9857 

Track 

Bob  Carmichael 

HU. 

1-1795 

Volleyball 

Bruce  Kisluk 

HU. 

3-2692 

Scocer 

Claus  Doench  ... 

. WA. 

3-7982 

Lacrosse 

Bin  McCrindle  _ 

. BE. 

9-5124 

Squash 

•Jack  Harmer  — 
Bruce  Robb  

. HU. 
. HU. 

9-8924 

5-5160 

Basketball 

Mini  Basadur  .... 

. RO. 

9-5224 

Hockey 

Bob  Dawson  ..... 

. PL. 

9-5363 

Swimming:  and 
Waterpolo 

Ernie  Wilson  ___ 

. WA. 

2-1994 

Rowing 

•Jack  Russell  

. CH. 

6-5907 

These  Skulemen 

are  working  both  bard 

and  well  to 

maintain  a 'high  level  of  Inter-Faculty  sports  at  Skule. 
You  will  be  doing  them  and  yourself,  a very  grave  dis- 
service if  you  do  not  PARTICIPATE,  either  as  a player 
or  a spectator. 


Skulemen  In 
Intercollegiate  Sports 


Rowing  Report 

Rowing  is  making  a comeback 
as  an  Intercollegiate  sport  and 
Skule  students  are  taking  the 
initiative  in  its  revival.  Not  since 
the  late  1920’s  has  a crew  wear- 
ing the  blue  and  white  engaged 
in  competition.  Now,  after  a long 
absence,  an  eight-oared  crew  will 
compete  in  a challenge  race  of 
one  mile  against  crews  from  the 
University  of  Western  Ontario,  at 
Lake  Fanshaw  on  the  outskirts 
of  London,  Saturday,  November 
5th,  10:00  a.m. 

This  crew,  which  has  a majority 
of  Skule  students  in  it,  has  been 
training  daily  from  6:30  a.m.  to 
8:00  a.m.  since  the  start  of  the 
fall  term,  through  rain  and  some- 
times an  early  morning  snowfall. 
A combination  of  first  class  equip- 
ment, a break  in  the  weather 
(which  in  general  has  been  good), 
a keen  desire  on  the  part  of  the 
boys,  and  a lot  of  hard  work,  has 
produced  a Varsity  eight  which 
has  their  coach  confident  that  they 
will  give  Western  a real  battle. 
The  lineup  for  the  crew  is:  Cox- 
swain— Rostick  Lewyckyj  (Arts 
III);  Stroke  — Peter  Ottensmeyer 
(Eng.  Phy.  Ill);  7— Laas  Leivatt 
(Arts  I);  6 — Fred  Babbie  (Ind. 
Eng.  Ill);  5 — Tom  Roberts  (Ind. 
Eng.  IV);  4 — Ken  Galbraith  (Mech. 
Eng.  Ill);  3 — Joe  Skuly  (Chem. 
Eng.  IV);  2 — GaVy  Wagner  (Arts 
I);  Bow  — Wiekert  Miole  (Eng. 
Phy.  II);  Spare— Frans  Koch  (-Eng. 
Phy.  I). 

A clubhouse,  first  class  equip- 
ment" and  a coaching  staff,  have 
all  been  provided  by  the  Argonaut 
Rowing  Club,  one  of  the  oldest 
owing  clubs  on  the  continent  and 
well  known  as  a producer  of 
championship  crews.  It  is  the 
thought  of  this  club  that  Univer- 
sity Rowing  will  provide  the  much 
needed  stimulus  for  the  sport  here 
in  the  East,  and  once  again  pro- 
vide crews' of  a calibre  for  inter- 
national and  Olympic  tompetition. 
Success  along  these  same  lines 
has  already  been  had  by  crews 
from  the  University  of  British 
Columbia.  From  this  beginning, 
the  rowing  club  has  hopes  that  an 
even  greater  interest  will  be 
shown  by  U of  T students  in  1961 
and  when  fall  training  commences 
the  numbers  turning  out  for  crew 
will  be  greatly  increased.  The 


Soccer  Situation 


This  is  the  half-way  point  in 
the  schedule,  and  to  date  Skule 
Teams  have  played  eight  games, 
losing  two,  tieing  three,  and  win- 
ning three.  Skule  Ill’s  have  been 
the  most  successful,  with  two  wins 
in  two  games  and  a 10  for  two 
against  goal  tally.  This  team  has 
nc  individual  stars,  but  rather  is 
working  as  a unit. 

Unfortunately,  Senior  Skule  has 
not  managed  to  click  together  yet. 
They  have  one  of  the  strongest 
defenses  of  any  Skule  team  in 
several  years— two  goals  against 
in  four  games — but  the  forward 
line  has  shown  a lack  of  finish 
to  the  fine  work  performed  in 
mid-field,  their  only  goal  this 
season  coming  from  the  head  of  a 
L'.C.  defenseman.  This  team  has 
won  one,  lost  one,  and  tied  two". 

Junior  Skule  has  only  played 
two  games:  a 1-1  loss  to  the  strong 
Senior  Meds  team — a very  credit- 
able performance — and  a tie  with 
Trinity  B.  The  team  shows  a lot 
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of  promise,  but  also  has  a strong 
defense  with  a forward  line  that 
has  difficulty  in  finishing. 

A very  pleasant  part  of  this 
year's  schedule  has  been  the  en- 
thusiasm shown  by  team  members. 
To  date,  all  games  have  been 
played  at  full  strength.  The  gen- 
eral apathy  towards  soccer  in 
Skule  is  still  disappointing,  how- 
ever. If  Trinity  can  produce  two 
teams,  surely  we  can  turn  out 
five.  With  some  more  support  in 
the  first  two  weeks  of  next  year’s 
fall  term,  we  should  have  at  least 
four  teams. 

Now,  this  writer  will  stick  his 
neck  out  and  predict  that  Senior 
Skule  and  Skule  III  will  make 
the  playoffs,  with  Junior  Skule 
as  the  “dark  horses”.  Senior  Skule 
has  the  ability  to  win  the  cham- 
pionship so  let  us  have  some  sup- 
porters on  the  side  lines  at  the 
lunch-time  games  to  cheer  the 
beys  on,  and,  teams,  let  us  have 
lots  of  goals  to  cheer. 


competitions  next  year  will  be  on 
a more  frequent  basis  and  against 
such  schools  as  Western,  Wayne 
University  of  Detroit,  Purdue, 
Marquette,  and  Michigan  State 
Universities  and  possibly  Mc- 
Master. 

Come  out  and  support  your 
crew  in  its  initial  test;  directions 
on  how  to  reach  Lake  Fanshaw 
are  shown  below. 


Once  again  this  year,  Skule  is 
well  represented  in  Intercollegiate 
Athletic  Competition.  In  the  past, 
it  has  been  the  Toike's  practice  to 
print  pictures  of  these  fellows. 
However,  we  are  very  sorry  to 
say  that  this  year  we  unfortunate- 
ly do  not  have  the  required  space, 
and  must,  therefore,  content  our- 
selves with  the  following  list: 

SLNIOR  FOOTBALL 
Malcolm  Bell  — IV  Metallurgy 
Sandy  Bell  — IV  Metallurgy 
Doug  Boyd  — III  Eng.  Physics 
Paul  Burroughs  — IV  Mechanics 
Kerry  Coddling  — II  Chemical 
■Brian  Cooper  — III  Chemical 
Gary  German  — IU  Industrial 
Tom  Krlstenbrun — II  Civil 
Ron  Near  — II  Mechanical 
Ev  Rush  — TV  Mechanical 
Dave  Smith — II  Chemical 
Weldon  Thoburn— IV  Metallurgy 

INTERMEDIATE  FOOTBALL 

Peter  Casson  — I Eng.  Physics 
Michael  Hollett  — I Chemical 
Bob  Lackey  — IV  Civil 


SLNIOR  SOCCER 
Gus  Candido — II 
Julian  Kovaccovics  — IV  Civil 
Brian  Michez  — IV  Eng.  Physics 
Doug  Taylor— IV  Mechanical 
Paul  Walcott— IV  Eng.  Physics 
LNTERMEDIATE  SOCCER 
H.  E.  Hilgenberg — II  Mechanical 
RUGGER 

Shawn  Buckley  — III  Eng.  Phy 
John  Cameron  — I Chemical 
Paul  Chapman  — I Civil 
Bob  Dodds  — III  Civil 
Iaian  Downie  — III  Geology 
Myron  Kremko  — III  Geology 
Bill  Nelems — III  Mining 
Julian  Vallance  — III  Industrial 
SAILING 

Peter  Beamish  — III  Eng.  Phy. 
Robin  Beamish  — IV  Eng.  Phy. 

We  are  very  proud  of  these 
Skulemen.  and  congratulate  them 
on  their  fine  performances. 
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ENGINEERING  STORES 
NOTICE 

The  Engineering  Stores  will  now  open 
during  noon  hour.  Its  new  hours  are 
8:45  - 1 1:30;  12:00  - 4:45. 

Take  advantage  of  this  added  con- 
venience and  buy  all  your  supplies 
for  less! 


Skule 

Football 


SENIOR: 

Sr.  Skule  at  present  boast  a 2-1 
record — second  only  to  Vic's  2-0 
in  Group  1. 

Skule  lost  its  first  game  to  Vic 
13-10  when  Vic  scored  in  the  last 
minute  of  play.  Ross  scored 
Skule's  touchdown  with  Teasdale 
adding  a convert  and'  a field  goal. 
Two  first-string  halves  were  lost 
to  the  team  when  Ross  and 
Mathieu  suffered  a broken  ankle 
and  a broken  leg  respectively. 

A touchdown  by  -Swain  and 
Teasdale's  convert  provided  the 
margin  as  Skule  edged  St.  Mike 
7-0  in  their  second  outing. 

Swain  and  Higgins  scored  touch- 
downs. Currel  accounted  for  a 
safety  touch  and  Teasdale  added 
two  converts  to  beat  Trinity  16-0. 
Another  offensive  halfback  was 
knocked  out  for  the  season  when 
Mannerow  suffered  badly  torn 
knee  ligaments. 

Co-captains  elected  for  this  sea- 
son are  Basadur,  Higgins  and 
Currel. 

The  team's  first  place  hopes  de- 
pend on  their  showing  in  their 
second  all-important  meeting  with 
Vic.  The  boys  are  a good  bet  for 
the  Mulock  Cup  under  the  fine 
coaching  of  Dave  Wilson  and  Art 
Robinson. 

JUNIOR: 

The  Junior  Engineers  scored 
their  first  win  after  two  previous 
losses  on  Wednesday  the  26th, 
beating  Pharmacy  G-2  on  Moyer’s 
touchdown. 

Jr.  Skule,  with  Jack  Barclay 
and  Sandy  Bell,  who  replaced 
Pete  Higgins  as  assistant  coach, 
at  the  helm  could  wind  up  in 
third  place  behind  Dents  and  U.C. 
in  Group  II.  They  must  beat 
Forestry  in  their  next  game  to 
remain  in  contention. 

This  team  will  give  Group  I 
clubs  a lot  of  trouble  if  they  reach 
the  playoffs. 


“What  is  ‘college  bred’.  Pop?'* 
"College  bread  is  a four-year 
loaf  made  from  the  flavour  of 
youth,  and  the  old  man's  dough." 


